
! SIMON WOLF HOPES
! i WAR MAY AID JEWS
j
v Fight Heroically Alongside;

*. ? , Christian Sofdiers Loyally
£ ! for Their Rulers.
o 1

*

J DISTINGUISHED CITIZEN
| j SEVENTY-EIGHT TODAY

i On His Anniversary He Sug-
* £ gests Help of IT. S. to Obtain

^ Equality Abroad.

* Simon Wolf, former consul general to
^ Egypt, for fifty-two years a resident
J of Washington and closely identified

with its interests, and for many years
X a leader in Jewish activity all over the

United States, looks forward to the
possibility of the Jew in Russia being

J greatly benefited when the end of the
% war in Europe comes. I

Mr. Wolf is inclined to doubt the like£li'nood of the Russian government ful
%.filling the promises which are alleged

J. to have been made by it with respect
| to the autonomy of Poland and equal
V rights for Jews in Russia, according to
9 opinions be expressed today to a re-

v» Porter for The Star. For one thing:, he
is not certain that such a promise has

* actually been made by the Russian
government, he says, and for another.

^ *'The autocratic supremacy of the gov7*eniine classes of Russia." as he expressesit. ma\ stand in tlie way of the

£ fulfillment of tu-h a promise even if it
%» has been officially made.
* Mr. Wolf's views on the subject of
,r» "The Jew and the European War" were

sought today by a reporter for The Star
because, while the effect of the war on

I" every other race of people in the world,
^ almost, lias been publicly discussed.

little or 110 attention, apparently, has
£ been paid to the war's effect on the

Jew.
, v Seventy-Eight Years Old. t

Today Mr. Wolf is seventy-eight years =
~ old. He was horn in Hinzweilcr. Ha- (

> varia. October -t\ ISilb. In celebration '

^ of his birthday anniversary he ex- A

pressed in an interview the following
I ideas: ^

"The announcement which the Itus- ,C sian government is said to have made j
at liie beginning of the war with re- j

v spect to its intention, in return (
for loyalty, to grant autonomy f
to Poland and equal rights to
the Jews has never been officially 1
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Take Care /
Z Everybody "takes cold" now and
« then. Few of us take the -trouble

to repair the damages thhe cold does,
I . especially to the kidneys.

I \ The kidneys have to filter the blood
I » and when it is consisted, as during;
F a cold, they are likely to weaken; so

* when doctoring; a cold, don't forgret
the kidneys, especially if you notice
backache, muscular or Joint pains,

*

or disorders of urination, dizzy spells.
1.norvAuanpsa and tireri-OUt

; ne»u«c.«,

> feelings.
* Remember that neglected kidney
* w-eaknews leads to dropsy and Bright's

disease.
% When convinced that the kidneys
* are weak, use moderation in diet and
* drinking. Avoid overwork, worry and
$ late hours. Milk and water are especiallyuseful and as a special medi>cine for sick kidneys, you can rely

on Doan's Kidney Pills, in successful
use and highly recommended the
world over.

«.

* Washington Testimony:
* "Mrs. M. Shannon, 1718 8th st. n.w..
- Washington. says: "Sometimes I

couldn't stand up on account of the
> sharp pains across mv kidneys. T

could hardly drag myself around
4 to do my housework. I couldn't

rest after going to bed on ac-
* count of the pain in my back. When
, morning came, I was so fagged out
« that I could hardly get out of bed. I
* took about three boxes of Doan's

confirmed. It is true tliat the
cable dispatches reported such an
intention on the part of the Russian
government, but when the lip1".'v.tic
representative at Wash tag ion of the Rus-
sian government was asked to officially
confirm this alleged promise lie declined
to do so. He may have declined becauseit may not have been proper for
him to have anything to say. or he may
have had no in ormation.
"The Jewish population of Russia,

which is located largclj in Poland, is
6.000.000. Immigration to this country
has not lessened that number. Jaccb
H. RchifT once said. 'There arc 6.000,000
Jews in Russia, always.' In other words,
'race suicide' is unknown aiv.org the
Jews.

"If the statement made as to giving
freedom to the Poles and equality to the
Jews in Russia should prove true, its
result, if can led out. would prove* the
greatest step forward Russia lias ever
taken, an Inestimable benefit to the
Jews and a ureal help to the United
States. Instead <f the United States |
giving refuge to an average of from
75,000 to 100.000 Jews annually, who are
forced to come here by abnormal con-

-V^^s

SIMON WOLF.

dit ions. the I'nited .States would be
saved the problem of providing for these
people. Not only that, hut the Jews
who have been forced to come here be-
pause of persecution would return to
the land of their birth. Poland. 1 mean,
where they would not only be more at
home and Inspired to greater things, but
where they would often accomplish more
in less time.

Questions Its Benefits.
"Here the emigrant Jew is in a strange

and. where he must acquire a new languageand submit to a process of
civilization of which he had no idea in
Russia. 1 question whether this has alwaysbeen good for him
"The dispatches have said that there

will be self-government in Poland. Canlidly.to speak from all the experience
>f the past, knowing the autocratic supremacyof the governing classes of
Russia and the influence of the Greek
'atholfc Church there. I doubt the fulfilmentof the alleged promise.
"Yet. one may at least think and beieveand hope that if Germany suc-
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ceeds in the war In Europe influence
will he brought to bear on the kaiser to
demand for the Jews In Russia tne
eoual rights which they possess in Ger-
aiapy.
"On the other hand it may be supposed

that if the allies win. England and
France will demand equality for the
Jews in consideration of the fact that
in those countries the Jew stands on
equal terms with English and French.
"In this discussion, one thing, absolutelybeyond cavil, stands out to the

confusion of the anti-Semite, and that
is: The Jews of the different nations
now at war are. as subjects and as citizens.fighting loyally and heroically,
side by side with their Christian fellowsoldiers.and it is one of the most
glorious pages to he recorded in history
that notwithstanding the prosecutions
practiced on the Jews in Russia in the
past they are united now as one man
in support of Russia in the war.

Opposes Jewish State.
"Whether the Jews of the earth will

gather in Poland, however, remains to
l»e seen. With relation to the Zionistic
movement which has had Palestine, for
its objective, I have time and again been
outspoken in opposition to Zionism as a

)»...> + J T»

Zionism as a religious movement. I believein it as a means to an end. I believethat it may build up agricultureand the trades in Palestine, as well as
build up the Jews who go there and engagein such pursuits. I believe, too, in
using that country as an immigration
station to divert the unnatural imn^grationof, the Jew in the United States.
But I do not believe in a Jewish state,either in Poland or Palestine.
"Why? Because, scattered as we are

in all parts of the world, we have
been and are able to be the leaven of
peace and good-will among men. We
are not a warring people, and to build
up a state in either Palestine or
Poland, with their kaleidoscopicpopulations, would only lead to confusionand ultimately to disintegration.It is useless to feed the fantastic
idea of the ultra-Zionists that the
Jews of the world must all return to
the land of their ancestors. It is useless,too, because of the disintegrationthat would come, to do anything that
would in the end justify the contention
of the anti-Semite that the Jew is not
loyal or patriotic.
"That idea I must stoutly oppose,and the war in Europe proves that 1

am right, for I maintain that with
equal opportunity and sometimes
without it the Jew in patriotism, in
loyalty and self-sacrifice, in all lines
of duty and citizenship, is the equalof any man.

Hopes for Aid of JJ. S.
"When peace does come in Europe

it is to be hoped that the United
States will use its good offices to secureequal rights for the Jews in Russiaand Houmania. This is not a new
idea. It was formally proposed by
John Hay, when he was Secretary of
State, in his 'Roumanian ?\ote,' when
he declared that the persecution of the
jews iea to aniiormai immigration to
the United States and was to be regardedas an unfriendly act.
"Confident that the wisdom that has

so far been displayed by President
Wilson will be equally in evidence
when the hour for action comes, with
respect to the Jew in Europe, I look
forward to the future with the same
degree of optimism that has characterizedthe many years of my life."

Urges Greater Unity
of Purpose Upon All

Residents of Capital
Simon Wolf delivered an address todaybefore the Commercial Club at a

celebration of his seventy-eighth birthdayanniversary, in which he declared
that there is not sufficient unity of
purpose among the citizens of Washington,and that the great number of
organizations in the capital are a handicaprather than a help to civic accomplishment.

"YT » Wnir onnl-«

club, the title of his address being "A
Half Century in the Nation's Capital."He said his first visit to Washington
was in 1S60, when he called on PresidentBuchanan. He told of some of the
political happenings of that time, and
recalled having been admitted to the
bar at Mount Vernon, Ohio, on the day
of the first battle of Bull run, July 19,1861. and of his having volunteered in
the f>1st Ohio Regiment, of which StanleyMatthews, afterward associate justiceof the Supreme Court of the United
States, was colonel. Mr. Wolf was rejectedas a volunteer because of defectiveeyesight. He came to Washingtonthen with a letter from George W.
McCook addressed to Edwin M. Stanton,then Secretary of War.

Always Thankful to Stanton.
The letter spoke flatteringly of his

ability, and after reading it Stanton
said to Mr. Wolf:
"If this statement of McCook's is

true, you had better stay out of the
War Department. If it is not true, I
have no use for imbeciles." Mr. Wolf
said he had never ceased to thank Mr.Stanton for guiding his career out ofthe War Department. That was in the
early days of June, 1862.
"Gen. McClellan was fighting the battlesof the Peninsula," Mr. Wolf said."There was great excitement and anxietyin Washington, and after the retreatof the Army of the Potomac thesecond battle of Bull run was fought.It was announced that there were so

many prisoners and wounded that citizensof Washington were needed to
care for them and I started with othersfrom the capital, with a horse andbuggy and supplies, only to find whenI got to the battlefield that 1 was aprisoner, my belongings confiscated, andthat the Confederate officers who hadpossession of me had ordered me sentto Richmond.

Saved by Masonic Sign.
"I gave the Masonic sign of distress,"Mr. "Wolf said, "and 1 was promptlypermitted to return to Washington."I saw the grand review of the Armyof the Potomac and the Army of theWest," Mr. Wolf continued, "from myoffice window, and It was a memorableoccasion. This great and valorousarmy of American citizens of all nations,creeds and all occupations peace-fully disbanded and went back to theirrespective homes, and the Union wascemented in stronger bands than everbefore.
"The Washington of that day was asDickens so aptly described it.'a cityof magnificent distances.' It bears nocomparison whatever with the city oftoday, although it showed great possi-

unities ana oirered great opportunities.Washington and I/Enfant had laid the
foundations, but the city needed the
indomitable will, energy, genius and
self-sacrifice of President Grant, AlexanderR. Shepherd, who was the governorof the District of Columbia; Crosby9. Noyes and other loyal and
stanch friends of the District to carry
out to a glorious future the plans laid
down, and which have been consummatedin the production of the most
beautiful capital in the world.

Hopes to See Even Greater City.
"Although I am seventy-eight years

old today, I hope still to see the time
when the more elaborate plans of SenatorMcMillan and the McMillan park
commission sball be carried out in
Washington to the fullest extent, whenits many drives and parkways shall be
one beautiful, connected system of
speedways; when the Memorial bridge
across the Potomac shall be built, and
when every available space in the
parks shall be studded with monuments,not only to our martial heroes,
but to the heroes of the midnight
lamp, who have glorified art, science
and invention, and whose peaceful accomplishmentshave been the source
of happiness and delight not alone to
our own countrymen, but to all the
world.
"Washington has taken a high rank

among the cities of the world, and we
need no longer feel ashamed, as we
once did, of being classed among ,ts
citizens, but what we sadly need here
now is unity of purpose and action.
"There are, unfortunately, too many

organizations which, although meaningwell, destroy their strength and
usefulness by dividing their purp°®e®
and efforts, and lack that forceful
activity which can only be brought
into play by unity, and I hope the CommercialClub will be one of the mainspringsto bring about a reform in this
diflction."

|| THE EVENING STORY.
THE BRADLEYS.

(Copyright. 1014, br W. Werner.l

From the east corner of her small,
unpretentious back porch Lutie could
see the west corner of the big back
porch of the Bradleys. And every
time she saw it the small wrinkle of
discontent in her pretty young foreheaddeepened.
Every time the pretentious, whitecapped,white-aproned maid of the

Bradleys appeared there the wrinkle
multiplied itself and became almost a

scowl. Lutie did not see any prospect
of her ever having a maid. No\ with
Dayid's salary. And she did not see

any prospect of that salary ever increasing.Anyway, what did a foremanever amount to? This scornful
query came when she saw old Mr.
Bradley, white-haired, silk-hatted, im;portant, step down the asphalt walk
that led past her muslin-curtained par1lor to the r lain street of the town.
Unless he were a genius! David was

just a plain, ordinary man. And
sometimes Lutie added, almost disjgustedly, "Stupid!" Only in fiction
did the owner turn the factory over
to his foreman and make him wealthy.
Anyway, this box factory wasn't

worth turning over. It was small and
struggling, and its owner hardly knew
from one week to another whether it.
would keep open or close. David was
sometimes man of all work, porter and
errand boy, as well as foreman, and
his wages were in inverse proportion
to the number of his duties.
When she married him three years

before Lutie had known pretty well
what his salary and prospects were.
She had thought that she wouldn't
tnind.with David. But she had not
known how very fretting the cares of
housework could be when one had
hardly enough money for housekeeping.And opposite lived Mr. and Mrs.
Bradley, rich, childless, comfortable,
with nothing to worry about, and
with nothing to do but to rise, be
happy, and to go happily to bed. No
wonder his old, red, wrinkled face
beamed! No wonder her old, thin,
lined face smiled patronizingly at al!
the world! Lutie grew fairly to dislikethem both, although she knew
them only casually.
Day by day discontent grew. David

bore it patiently. He was worried
over the factory's battle for existence.
out wnen at last i..utie s irritation tooK
the form of continual taunting re»W/r7iS

.

"WHY NEED THEY HAVE SO
MUCH?"

marks he roused himself. "Are you
dull, Lutie?" he'd ask in the evening.
"Let's go to a nickel show."
"I'm tired of nickel shows. Besides

it costs," scornfully. "10 cents. And
10 cents will buy two spools of thread
A ^ T », .r. ^. 1 ,V.£> thp^i.; "

David looked worried, but his silence
was more irritating to Lutie than
speech.
"Are you going to stay in that runt

factory all your life?" she asked determinedly.
"L.utie, I couldn't quit now and leave

Jimson in the hole "

"He's been in a hole for three
years," Lutie countered; "ever since
I married you. He'll likely be in one

thirty years from now and then
where will we be?"
David wriggled. There was enough

of truth in Lutie's words to make
them unanswerable. But then there
was Jimson's need of him. That, too,
was unanswerable. So he kept silent.
His answer had infuriated Lutie, and
she flung her sense of injury at him
in a gust of angry sentences, hateful
words and loveless phrases.
"If that's the way you feel," said

David after his first stunned minute
of silence was over, "why, it would
have been better if you hadn't married
inc.

Lutie in her turn was sullenly silent.
She would not explain that she had
not felt that way until recently, or
that some of the angry words and unlovingphrases had not been altogether
meant. She went to bed, and the next
morning at breakfast both were still
and sullen.
And as the days went on David once

or twice made a faint attempt at reconciliation.Lutie would have none of
,it.
And as the days went on her wrath

at life in general focused itself at the
two blatantly cheerful, rich old people
across the vjay. in the evenings they
walked around their yard, picking at
a plant or gingerly pulling up unwelcomeweeds. Their very gait, which
was rather stilted, and similar,
seemed to mock poorer folks. Lutie
in the dusk.David had fallen into the
habit of going back to the factory
after supper for two or more hours'
work.used to watch them from the
small kitchen window, her face pressed
close to the pane till it seemed that
the glass must take the imprint of
every discontented line. Hateful old
couple! Why need they have so much
that satisfaction fairly radiated from
them?
Lutie felt dismally that this was a

most unfair world when a young,
pretty woman had only one cheap
summer dress and an old, unattractive
one could have a dozen if she so desired.And then she put away the
supper dishes, fixed the table for
breakfast and went to bed before
David should come home. She didn't
want to talk to David. And when he
came she pretended that she was
asleep. He moved about softly not to
disturb her.
It was two days later that Lutie

decided to leave and get work. David
would not let her work and remain
with him, she knew. He had a queer,
old-fashioned pride about a wife
working unless absolute necessity
drove her. And the strain of the constantquarreling.Lutie admitted that
it was one-sided quarreling, but it
was a strain.was unendurable. She
would liA triad to trfitf awav ivhoro «h«
need not see the Bradleys' pretentious
home. When she had packed her
trunk and telephoned an expressman
to come for it, and written the card
for David.he needed no lengthy explanation!.shewalked triumphantly
past the big house. It could taunt her
no more! Hateful place! So she said
almost aloud as she passed the ornate
iron gate, her shabby handbag swingingfrom her wrist.
"Good afternoon," said Mrs. Bradleyfrom the other side. "Are you in

a hurry? Won't you come in? I want
to ask you

"

Oh, well, there was an hour before
the train went. Lutie thought
vengefully that she would go in and
just tell her how meanly happy she
was! Lutie was not quite poised at
the moment.

It was merely a trifle that .Mrs.
Bradley wanted to ask her. Did she
mind that one of their honeysuckles
had crept over the fence next their
cottage? If so, Mr. Bradley would
prune it. But it was a lovely vine,
and it would be a pity.
No, Lutie didn't mind. She was goingon to say scornfully that she

wouldn't be there to mind when Mr.
Bradley came in sight around the
house. He was breathing hard under

a load of prunings, and his old, wrinkledface perspired.
"Pa!" said Mrs. Bradley, interruptingLutie. "You go straight in and

get your coat on! In your shirtsleevesand perspiring! You'll take
cold!"
He grimaced. He made as though

to rebel. "Then you'll maybe be a
widow and get another younger chap.'
Old, wrinkled Mrs. Bradley laughed

softly. It was the low-throated, happy
laugh which only a loving and loved
woman can give, be she sixteen or
sixt^-*. Lutie, hearing it, felt her foolish.scornful speech die into her own

(throat. Suppose another woman came
to David and took care of him! She
felt the tears gather in her eyes.
"You get your coat, honey," said

Mrs. Bradley, tenderly. "Dear mc,
wonder what you'd have done without
me." And then she turned to Lutie
"I sometimes think when I watch yon
and that young husband of yours that

Ju

1 CARE," SHE SAID.

Henry and I are starting over again
Jusft such a little cottage we had. H<
was a foreman, too. Rut I'm keeping
you. Vou were going downtown. l'om(
over some evening, you and your husband,won't you?"
"Y-yes," said Eutie, absently. Sh<

was watching Mr. Bradley's eyes
They were fixed upon his wife. ti
came to Eutie then, in a sudden, quid*
comprehension, that at the end, whcr
fortune is made or not made, nothing
really matters but that tenderness
which lay between these two old people.And she knew that if they hat
lived in the cottage always old Mrs
Bradley would have been cooking supperthat minute as tenderly as she
now produced a quilted house jacket
Eutie went home and found Davit

there. He had quit earlier. "Lutie
if you really insist that I quit." ht

| began, wearily.
"Oh," she exclaimed, abstractedly

What did that matter? "But. David
dear, aren't you working too hard'
You look so tired," she replied, anx
iously.
David flushed. He looked at her incredulously.For some time he hat;

uccn iiui«.« sure in.it ijuue tareu nt»r

an iota whether he was tired or almost.dead."If you care, I'm no
tired." he cried. "Hut if you don't care
I'm fagged out," he declared.
Lutie blushed as she had nol

blushed since David was courting her
"I care," she said.

(THE END.)/

TRAVELETTE
BY NIKSAH.

Phoenix Park.
Next to Hyde Park. Phoenix Park ir

Dublin-town is perhaps the most famous
park in the world. Its fame is unpleasantbecause it was spread to the four cornersof the globe by the advertising
agency of the shocking "Phoenix Pari
murders." A generation ago, when the
Irish question flared dangerously int<
British politics, two British officals ol

the Irish government were murdered ir
walking through the park. Irish patriot?
were jailed in England, inflammatory
speeches were made all over the empire
and Mr. Kipling, who was in India, wrote
some very bitter verses. So the part
was given a bad name.
Now Dublin is particularly fortunate

in the matter of parks. In the downtownpart of the city there are, perhaps
half a dozen small parks and square?
that would do credit to a city ten times
as big, and that cannot be excelled for
beauty in all the wide weld.
But Phoenix Park is not one of these.

It is a huge park lying outside the city
proper, containing nearly 2,000 acres and
as tine a lot of park drives as can be
found. It is one of the oldest parks in
the world, for it was dedicated to such
use by the Knights Templar some sever
or eight hundred years ago, and it has
been a park ever since. Automobiles
now whiz through its roadways, but the
thousands of park deer cropping the
green, green grass rarely lift their heads
to honor the intruders with a. glance,
The hawthorn trees bloom with that projfusion of snowy blossoming that is
achieved by only the hawthorn, and by
the hawthorn only when it is practiced
with the graces of centuries of blooming.

if

i

| Instead of being known as a place
where some political murders were done.
Phoenix Park ought to be known as one

I of the three finest driving parks in ail
the world.

j ,

A Telephone Surprise.
The telephone, perhaps, stands first

amnnc th<» favnritp instruments for SUr- !

prises, but perhaps no man ever re- 1

[ ceived a more surprising telephone mes-
(

sage than John Barrett, director of the
Pan-American Union. A few days after
war was declare*? in Europe his tele- 1
phone bell rang, and when he put the 1

receiver to his ear a voice said: "I am ^
the minister of foreign affairs of the ArgentineRepublic in Buenos Aires. I de- t

sire some information which I desire to
use this afternoon In a speech to the
Argentine congress."
Within fifteen minutes Mr. Barrett had

obtained the data and was talking it
into the telephone. Bess than two hours
later it was incorporated in a speech
made before the Argentine congress.
The telephone part of the message, of

course, came only from New York. The
message was written, however, in the
first person, was telegraphed across the
Andes from Buenos Aires. Argentina,
to Valparaiso. Chile: then it was sent
under the ocean by cable to Panama. It
was then telegraphed to a station on
the Isthmus of Tehauntepee, relayed
across Mexico and then cabled to Oalveston.From Galveston it was telegraphedby direct wire to New York,
and then relayed by" long distance telephoneto Mr. Barrett's desk in Wash- jington.
The return message reversed the same

route and the total time required by the
exchange, including the necessary time
it required for Mr. Barrett to look up
jthe data asked for. was one hour and a
half. The distance from Buenos Aires to
Washington is 7,500 miles.

ill GERMAN AND FRENCH. I!!
; By DR. FRANK CRANE.

j (Copyright. 1914, by Frank Orsne.)

; I" lam German, they say, and he is
French.

i But we met at school in old Louvain.
> where now smoke blows through the!
* empty -oekets of ruined walls, and we j
j knew no nations.

What to us were states, traditions,
flags, clashing patriotisms and all the
artificialities of pride that divide men?

j We loved. One day by the low fence,
, where the honeysuckle bloomed, he
* suddenly took my hand and the divine

fire invaded me; I was blind, deaf,
dumb with joy.

; When he kissed me my heart went
out through my lips. And his heart
entered into me. We were no more

=*

j The Deianoid Treatment j
t I A New Discovery in

Medical Science j
'Disease Rapidly Eliminated byi
iPowerful Transudation Process;

\
I

j

< Operates upon the organic cells, causing }
J thein to expel all forms of disease. Within \

: ) four hours after beginning this treatment, <
i (any form of disease. In any part of the body, )
: (loosens its hold and begins to leave the or-

] guns and tissues forever. In three days the \
, \ tissue cells throw off a large amount of poi- ((sons and disease. The improvement fol- )

t lowing is marvelous. The t»ody is cleared )) of disease. Even the most chronic, deep- \
\ seated and malignant conditions disappear, (

5 ( transforming depression, suffering and dis- )
. tress into recovery and HEALTH.\ :

I OFFERED ON TRIAL J j
\ No money down required. I will show ab- )
( solute PROOF and full results promised In )
) every ease treated, or make NO CHARGES. \

) I also practice a complete system of Medl- (( cine, S«rgery and Osteopathy for all forms of (
( diseases, in any part of the body, which will )3 meet the highest tests and strictest invest!- \
\ gat ion. i

'

i ( CON8CLTATION AND DIAGNOSIS FREE. )
5 J Office Hours: 2 to 5. » I

; ; Franklin A. Marcy,
' i M. D..D. O. Specialist

j Union Savings Bank Building '

: I 710 14th St. N.W.
( WashingtOD, D.C.

^ j
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}«rman, French; we bed thecoma as
soda.
We were married and went to live In
ny native town. When our boy came,
beautiful, heavenly, bright, he was not
French, he was not German, he was a
:l»ild of God, who la of no nation.
Now I am with my parents in Dussellorf.My lover is in the French
Tenches.
All day Ion* T hear talk of statecraft,

yf German destiny, of English cunning,
if French revenge. What does it mean
to me, sitting in my corner knitting,
seeing in my mind ever that burning
rision of my lover?
God! I cannot bear it. Sometimes 1

»ee him lying wounded, his sweet hair
matted with blood; that mouth, those
iear lips 1 would die to kiss again
.rushed hideously.
Sometimes at night I hear him cry

is he lies in a forgotten field; he is
burning with fever and thirst; he calls
my name; I start up shrieking, till my
mother comes and puts me again to
bed.
My boy, my lover, so strong, so full

if undaunted cheer, so loyal, po deeply
passionate to me.to inc. now a worn[BUY

A*
I of Prov<
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We. the Comstocl
Piano No. .. and th
guarantee said piano f
from date. Any defec
appearing within that
piano replaced with a

cost, upon its return t<

(Signed)

I Washington,
^ecfit &

i 513-17

'ay to the ordei

TEN

This check Is worth
chaalBf a piano. Clip It
chase.
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V rat* Be
Supreme in qu<
and aged in th
celebrated brewc
An ideal refresh]
Delivered to your fc
case of two dozen 1
At all clubs, hotels, c

per bottle.
i Brewed I

^ Anheuser-Bw
^St. bo
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an no more, but a living: moan, a quiveringheartbreak!
I hear them talk and talk, father and

the neighbors. They talk of nations.
It seems to me as if they were not

human beings. hut ghouls. The things
they talk of are dead ami damned.

1 am smothering. i shall go mad.
They do not. understand me here.

I am but one of a hundred thousand
women choked, drowned in the tilth y
vats of medievalism.

I cannot wito to him. iny love. I cat:
get no news, nor glv»
Merciful Jesus! If he is still altv*

IU<tKR 11 I! MIU» I H'\e llllll ? '»

that every day is night to me art
every night :i ghastly day.
Rulers, statesmen, I register my curs >

against y«»u at the judgment day. Need
ye to have stepped ».u my heart t
mount your ambitions?
My lover, my hoy, my husband! <Jo 1

brought us Together and said: "Ye
are both human."
Hell. hell, hell separated us and sai<

"You are French. You are German."

Barber's supply conversation at
rates.
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Guarantee
: Piano Co.. manufacturers of
e undersigned sellers, jointly
or the period of TEN YEARS jn
t in material or workmanship £time will be repaired or the I
new one of like grade, without 5
d the undersigned. r

HECHT & CO. I
D. C 1914. No 1}
(Co.. jankers,
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Dollars.
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